A GROUP OF NOBLE DAMES

the beginning of death to the unfortunate Marchioness of
Stonehenge. It was in the perverseness of her human
heart that his denial of her should add fuel to the fire
of her craving for his love. How long afterwards
she lived I do not know with any exactness, but it
was no great length of time. That anguish that
is sharper than a serpent's tooth wore her out soon.
Utterly reckless of the world, its ways, and its opinions,
she allowed her story to become known; and when
the welcome end supervened (which, I grieve to say,
she refused to lighten by the consolations of religion),
a broken heart was the truest phrase in which to sum
up its cause.

The rural dean having concluded, some observa-
tions upon his tale were made in due course. The
sentimental member said that Lady Caroline's history
afforded a sad instance of how an honest human
affection will become shamefaced and mean under the
frost of class-division and social prejudices. She
probably deserved some pity ; though her offspring,
before he grew up to man's estate, had deserved
more. There was no pathos like the pathos of
childhood, when a child found itself in a world where
it was not wanted, and could not understand the
reason why. A tale by the speaker, further illustrating
the same subject, though with different results from the
last, naturally followed.

in